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Th PROLOGUE, 
v6 cals toldixy Phebus Rifles i the Charior, 





\ 


Wis oo 


Over the Sea, The Neréids out of the Sea. 


Poabasy | ssh Aurora’s Spicy Bed, 
7S ey ie Phebus tears his Sacred Head. 
His Courlers Advancing, 
Curvetting and Prancing,: » | \ 
ue Nereid, Phebus ftrives in vainto Tame’ em; 
en % > .s With Amprofia Fed too high. . 
2.Nereid, Phebus ought not new to blame’ “emily. 
Wild and eager to Survey : 
The faireR Pageant of the Seas 


Phebus, Tritons and Nereids come pay: your Devotion 


Cho; . To the New rif ing Star of the Ocean. 


SerB ~ | Venus Defcends in her Chatiot, 


a The Tritons out.of the Sea. 
oe The Tritons Dance. 
Nereid, Leok down ye Orbs and See - 
‘ A New Divinity.  — 
Phe. ~° -Whofe Luftre does Out-Shine 


Your fainter Beame, and half Eclipfes mine, 


Give Phabus leave ta Prophecy. 

Phebus all Events can fee. 
“Ten Thoufand Thoufand Harmes) 
From {uch prevailing Charmes,. 


‘To Gods and Men mak inftantly’ Enlace: 


fhe. And if the Deity’s above, 

, Are Vilims of the powers of Love, — 
What muft wretched Mortals de. 

Venus) Fear not Phebus, feas not me, | 


A harmlefs Deicy. 
7 ad 


Thele 














- Phete a are ail my Guards ye View; 
‘What can thefe-blind Archers do. 


Phe. ~ Bind they are, . but frike the Heart, © 
Ven, | What Phabus {ay’sis alwayes true. 


‘Fhey Wound indeed, but ‘tis apleafing{mart. .-°* 


Phe. _ Earvh and Skies addrefs their Duty, 


| To the Sovereign Queen of Beaucy: 
‘Ali Refigning,, - 
Wone Repining - 
At her undifputed Sway one Se ‘ 


Che, ‘To Phabus and Venus our Homage wee'l pay, 
| Her Charmes bleft the Nighe, as his Beams bleft the day. 


rhe 
The Nerieds Dance. Exit.) --. 
The Spring Enters with her Nymphs, USeete the Grove. 
Ven. See the Spring in all her Glory, 
Cho. Welcomes Venus to the Shore, 


Ven. Smiling Hfours are now before you, 
Hours that may return no more. Ent P Ven. Sofe Mufick, 


Spring, Our Youth and Form declare, 
. For what we were defigned. . 
"Twas Nature made us Fair, 
* And you muft make us kind. 
He that fails of Addrefling, = 
"Tis but Juft he fthourd fail of Poffeffing. 


The Spring and Nymphs Dauces 


Bhephe xdeffes, Jolly Shepherds commie away, 
To Celebrate chis Genial Day, 
And take the Friendly Hours you vow to pay. 
Now make Trial, 
And take no Denial. 
Now carry your Game, or for ever give ore. 


The Shepherds and S haphondefe Dances 
Che Lee us Love and happy Live, 
Pofieis thofe fmiling Hours, 
‘The more au(piciaus Powers, 
And gentle Planets give, 
Prepare thofe foft returns to Meet, 
That makes Loves Torments Sweet. 


The Nymphs Dance. 


Enter - 
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Bel. 


&be, 


Dido, 


on WER GB) a ‘ 
_ Enter the Country Shepherds aud Shepherdeffes. 
Tell, Tell me, prithee Dolly, 
And leave thy Melancholy, 
Why on the Plaines, the pele and Swaines) 
This Morning are fo Jolly. 
By Zephires gentle Blowing? 
And Veasus Graces Flowing. 
The Sun has bin to Court our Queen, 
And Tired the Spring with wooing, 


~ The Sun does puild our Bowers, 


The Spriag does yield us Flowers. 
She fends the Vine, 


He makesthe Wine, 

To Charm our happy Hours. 

She gives our Flocks cher Feeding, 

Ele makes*em fit for Breeding, 
She decks the Plain, . 


“He fills che Grain, 


And makesit worth the Weeding. 


But the Jolly Nymph. Thitis that long his Love fought, 
Has Fluftred him now with a large Mornings draught, 


Let's go and divert him, whilft he is Mellow, 


You know in his Cups he'sa Hot-Headed Fellow. 
The Countrays Maids Dance. Eth 


“ACT the Firk, 
Scene the Palace : : 
Enter Dido and Belinda, and Train, 


Hake the Cloud from off your Brow, : 
Fate your wifhes do Allow. 
Empire Growing,. 
Pleafures Blowing, 
Fortune Smiles and fo fhould you, 
Shake che Clend from off your Brow, 
Banifh Sorrow, Banifh Care, ; 
Grief fhou!d nee approach the Faire 
Ab! Belinda lam preft, ‘ 
With Torment notto be Confeft, 
Peace and Tare Strangers: STOWD, - 
I ree ol my Grief is knowe, 
Yet wou'd not have it Gueft: 
Aa Grief 
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Bel, 
D, ee 
Bel. 


Grief -Encreafi q08, by Concealing, = 
"Mine admits of ne Revealing... =a = 


Then let me Speak the Trajan auell, 
Ente yeur tender! Thoughts’ has- prefte : 


2 Women, The greatelt Bleffing Fate cangive, 


‘Cho. 


Dido, 


Bel. 


Our Carthage to" fecure,. and: Troy revive: 


VVhen Monarchs unite how. happy their State, Rd 





They ‘Triumph a at-once on theic Foes and their Fates bi kS 


V Vhence could. formuch Virtue Spring, a 
VVhat Stormes, what Battels did he Sing. a 
Anchifes Valour mixt with Venus’s Charwes, aaa 
How foft in Peace, and yet how fierce in n Armes 


A Tale fo ftrong and fall of wo, 
Mighe mele the Rocks as well as you. 


2 Women, VVhat flubborn Heart unmoved could {ee 


Dido, 


© * 
gti age 
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Bel; 


‘Sho 


Bel, 
fan. 


Didos 


Such Diktrefs, fuch pity- 
Mine with Stornies of Gare ‘oppreft, 
Is Paught to pity ¢ the Diftreft.’ 
Mean wretches grief can Touch, 
0. Safoit fo fenfible my: Breaft, 


: aro I fear, I pity his too-much; 
’ “Fear no danger to Enfue, 
2 Wo /omen, ‘The Hero Loves as well a as YOUs | : 


= Ever Gentle, ever Smiling, : 
And the Cares of Lite beguiling. 
Cupid Screw your path with Flowers, 


_ Gathered from Elixzan- Bowers. ° 


_ Dance this Cho. 
The Baske. newt: 4 


neas Enters with his Trair. 
See your Royal Gueft appears, 
How God. like isthe Form he bears. 
VVben Roy al Pair fhall Tbe bleif, « 
VVith eares of Love, and State diftreft. 
Fate forbids what you Enfue, 
fineas has no. Fate-bat you. 
Let Dido Smile, and [le defie, 
The Fecble firoke of Deftiny. bes 
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Cho. 


Fosse 


Bel. =f 


Cho. 


Sore. 


Anche. 


Sores 


Cho. ‘ 
Zachas 


Sere. 


(5). 
Cupid only throws the Dart, 
Thar’s dreadful to a Warriout’s Heart: 
And fhe that VVouads can only cure the Smart: 
If.not for mine; for. Empires fake 2 
Some pity.op your Lover. take.’ 
Ab! make not ina hopelefs Fire, 
A Here falb-and Troy. gence more Empire. 
Purfue thy Conqueft,. Love —her.Eyes, 


Confefs th e Flame her “Tongue Benyes. 
: A Bancé Gittars Chacony 


To theHills andthe Vales;-cd the kacks.and| hebdouisbatte ; 

Tothe Mufical Groves, “did itheicoolShady Fountains, 

Letthe Triumphs of Love and of Beauty be Shown, 

GoRevel ye Cupids, the day isydut own, | 

usin wehbe Lrisamphing Dance. 

ef VACT the Second, 

Scene the Cave.” 
Eneer- Sorcerefo. : 


Ey ward Sifters-you chat Fright, 
The Lonely Traveller by Night. 


SESE 


VWVho like difmal Ravens Crying, 


Beat the VVindowes of the Dying, etd oe a 
Appear acmy call, and fharein the,Fame, 
@f a Mifchief thall make all Cartage to Blames 

tes ; Enter eabeotetaly 
Say Beldaw What's thy will, 5 
Harms onr Delight snd: Mifchief all our Skill, ‘ 
The Queen of Garthage whom we hate, 
Aswe do all in ptofperous State. © “4 


‘Bre ’Sun fer fhall moft wretched prove, 


‘Deprived: of Fame, of Life and Love. 
Ho, ho, ho, bo, ho, ho, Oc. | 


 Ruin’d ere the Set of Sun, 


Tell us how fhall this be done... 
The Trojas Prince you know is bound 


_ By-Fate toleek Italian Ground, 


The Queenand He are now in Chale, Mee 


" Fark, bow the cry comies on apace. 


Bat when: they’vedone, my trufty: EM 
ia Form of Mercury: himfelf. 
As fese from Fove thall chide his flay, 
And Charge him Sailiro Night with all his: Fleet away: 
Ho, Ho, ho, ho, Gre: LEnter 2 Dennhen Saylors,a ae 
B Bor 








wBelauo fs Bhianketor thefe: Lovefome. WVailes, 


—— 


Sore. - But ere we, we this perform, 
! We'll Conjure for a Storm.. 
_ To Mar their Hunting Sport, 
3 ‘And drive’em back to Court. a 
Cha, In our deep: Vaulted’Cell thé Charm wee'l prepay 
‘Too ey a Practice for this open Air, 
a ‘Eccho Dance. i 
eli **“Tnchantereffes and F aivees.” 


«Enter ineas, Dido and Belinda; aud their Tain: 
-, Scene the Grove. 


tae d 1 vThefe! Gefert Hills and Dales: " 
iwode So fairedie Game forich the Sport, ; 
Diaaa's {elf might tothefe Woods Refore, . 
ea. “Gitter Ground a Dances 
2d. Wor. . Of the Vifits this avad: Mountain, 
Oft fhe bathes herin this Fountain. 
Here ‘Aéteon met his Fate, 
Purfued. by his own ‘Hounds, 
And. ane Mortal Wounds.’ ‘ ae 
“ Dilcovered, difcovered too 1ate, 
| A Dance 60 Entertain fneas, by Dido Vemon’ 
ae Behold. iipon my bending Spear, 
A Monfters Head ftands bleeding, 
ON Vith Tothes far exceeding, 
'Thefe didVenue Huntimen Lear. 
Did, 1 he Skies are Clouded, heark:-how Thunder 
{URendethe Mountain Oaks afunder. 
aan, haft,,co. Town this open Field, ae 
No Shelten from the Storm can yield. C Exit, 
Suit The Spirit of the Sorcerefs defcends 
_ to Asneas in liknefs of Mercury, 





Spire Stay Prince and heat great Foves Command, 
Ele Summons thee ne Night away, 
Hin, To Night. 


Spirs To Night thou muft forfake this Land, 
The Angry God will brook no longer flay; 
Foves Commands thee waft ne more, 
In Loves delights thofe precious Hours, 
Allowed-by the Almighty Powers. 
To gain th’ Hefpertan Shore, 
And Ruined Troy reftore. 

Ae ‘Foves Gommands fhali be Obey’d, 

: To Night our HOES fhall be weighed, 
But 





| | Bupah-l what Language'can£ a ei 
My Injured Queente pacify. __ : 

| No foonerfhe:refignes her Heart, 

| | But ftom her Armes.[’m forc’t to part. 

How can fo hard a:Fate be took, - 

Qae Night enjoy’d, the next forfook, 

Your be the blame, yeGods,forl. 


Obey your will - but with more Eafe cond dye, 


| The Sorceréfs aud her Inchanterefs, 


Cho. Then fince our Charmes have Sped, . 
(A Merry Dance beLed.. > 
} By the Nymphs of Gartbage to pleafeus, 
| ; / They. fhall all Dance to eafe us, - _ 
: A Dance that fhall make the Spheres to wonder, 
Rending thofe fair Groves afunder. | 3 
- The Groves Dance. , 





‘ eran: 2.4 0 Fait) Third a 
Scene the. Ships. gt 
‘ow Enter the Saylorss) ; 
\ : The Sorcerefe ad ber Incbantere/s. 
Cho, Ome away, fellow Saylors your Anchors be — 
Con and Tide will admit no delaying. (weighing, — 
Lake a Bouze (hort leave of your Nymphs on the Shore, : i 
| : Aind Silence their Morning, ea fee) 
| : VVith Vows of teturning. AGI 
| But never intending to Vifit them more. | 
| The Saylors Dance.” poise | 
| Sore. See the Flags and Streamers Curling, , | 
Anchors. weighing, Sails unfusling. | 
Phebus pale deluding Beames, 3 at 
~~~ "~~ Guilding more deceitful Streams. 7 | Pa | 
SS Our Plot has took, ; » tae a 
The Queen forfook, ho, ho, ho. | 
Elifes ruin'd, ho, bo, ho,nexe Motion, 
Matt be to ftorme her Lover on the Ocean; eS el 
_ From the Ruines of others our pleafure we borrow, am | 
_ Elifas bleeds to Night, and Carthage Flamestomorrow. ae 
Che. ‘sseftrudion our delight, delight our greateft Sorrow, i | | 
Elifas dyes to Night, and Cartbage Flames to Morrow) | 
ee of the Lanithorn leads the Spaniards ) | 
-@ ont of their way among the Inchantereffes. f | 

4 Danes. rer - j 

B 2 ce ot ee eee | 

| | ; 
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JEN. 
Dide 


“Choe 


Enter Dido, Belinda, aad Trading « 


- Your Councel all is urged in vain, 


To Earth and Heaven I will Complain. © 
To Earth aud Heaven why do Ttally =? 
- Barth and Hleaven‘confpire my Fall. ~ 
To Fatel Sue, of other meais bereft, ~~ 


-.- The only refuge for the wretched left, >= 


See Madam where the Piince appears, © 


~ © Such Sorrow in his Looks he bears, 


__» The Gods decree and 


- Thuson the facal Banks of Nile, 


Ww Looks he bears, [Bneas Enters 
As wou'd convince you ftill he’s true, Bean Sag 
‘W hat fall: loft fineas do. 

‘How Royal fair fhall I imMpattye yt on oat 
cell you, we mult part. 
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‘Weceps the deceitful .Crocodile. 


__~Thus Hypocrites char Murder AG, 


, 


w 


_- +). sAndlet forlaken Didodye. 5 ot 


In fpight of Fever Command Iftay, © a) 


my 
¥ 


Make Heavenand Godsthe Authors oftheFa@. 
By allchat’sgood, ‘ 
By all tharsgood*no more, 
All that's good you have For{worn. 

To your promiled: Empire fly, 


Sa A ; i 
» i. . 


y rw 


Offend the Gods, aud Love obey. 
No faichlels Man thy courfe purlue, 
I’m now refolved as well as you. 
No Repentance: fhail reclaim, 

The Injured Dido flighted Flame. 

For ‘tis enough what ete you now decree, 
That you had once a thought of leaving me. 
Let Fove fay what he will Ile ftay, — 

way : Sere cExit Ha. 
To Death I'le fly, itlonger you delay. _ ; 

But Death; alas? Tcannor Shun, 

®cath mut come when heis gone. 

Great minds againft themfelves Confpire,, 

And fhunthe Cure they moftdefire. =. 


Thy Hand Belinda, - darknefs thades m Chpids a) i 
Y Onthy Bofom let me reff, ° 2 : 5 aes seat aS 
More | wou’d but Death invades me. ; 
Death is now 2 Welcom Gueff, 
‘When LamIsidin Earth my wrongs Ereate. 
es No trouble in thy Breafé, 
= Remember me, but ah! forget my Fate: 
‘8Vith drooping Wings youC#pids come, ° 
To fcatter Rofes onher Tomb. , 
Soft and Gentle as her Heart, 
Keep here your Watch and gever part. 
- BENIS: 
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Clouds ore her Tomb 


Lewmids Dates. : 
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